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it any fault of mine if another has stepped in to
defraud me of thyself? Or am I to be blamed, ii
thy beauty still beguiles me as it did long ago ? And
yet, dost thou accuse me as if I were a criminal ? O
blue black bee, what is this behaviour, that thou
seekest as it were to pick a quarrel with the poor red
lotus who loves thee but too well ? And she smiled
through her tears, and exclaimed : Ah 1 but in spite
of thee, I will adore thee, whether thou wilt or no.
Ha! and I will compel thee to remember, and force
my way through every barrier and obstacle till I
reach the recollectionc in the bottom of thy heart,
O canst thou not remember'the days of long ago,
when my now despised beauty was a joy to thee, and
my hair a very net to snare thy willing soul, and my
eyes were more to thee than any diamonds, and these
two arms were thy prison and thy chain, and this
agitated bosom was thy pillow on which I lulled thee
to slumber with the music of this very voice. Hast
thou really forgotten the nectar of my kiss? hast
thou actually forgotten thy own insatiable thirst?
Ah I but if thou hast forgotten, I have not; and the
innumerable multitudes of thy too delicious kisses
come back to me, singing in my memory, and whis-

0 The reader should remember that in Sanskrit, love and
recollection are the same word.